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THE DIVORCE, 


BY GILES M’QUIGGIN. 


Original. 

"] say, Mr. Justice, have you any such thing about your 
office asa divorce paper? Printed— writ—or—or—or—any 
way; for you see I «ont care whether it can be read or no, 
su it onsplices ine and Hannah, for wo’ve had a quarrel, and 
I'm tarminated if ever this child makes up.” 

“A divorce paper.” 

“Yes, your worship, a divorce paper, divorce from beginin’ 
to end, and for all etarnity; for sure as you’re a justice and 
I'm a gentleman, I'll never make up.” 

What's dis- 
turbed your equilibrium and thrown you into such a rage 
this morning?” 


“Why what’s the matter, my good friend? 


“Nothin’s ’sturbed my ‘librim nor throw’d me ina rage, 
I'm as cool as a November nigh’, and gut no ‘librims to 
*sturb; but if you’ve got the divorce paper, let’s have it, and 
I'll pay the discount-if it takes my house and farm.” 

“House and farm, hey; house and farm! Well, here my 
good man, take a seat and tell me what’s the matter. 
and faris!” 

“No, I'l] not take a seat, I dont want to set down, I’m fora 
divorce not for tallin!”” 


EIouse 


“House and farn ! Do, air, be seated. I must know some- 


thing about the matter before I ean procecd. A divorce is a 
thing not readily obtained, for you must know that the ease, 
condition, and circumstances of the partics are to be consid | 
cted; their previous habits—inide ot  life,—associations— 
general jutercourse with 
ments—com—-” 


society—sclationships-—tem pera- | 


“What's them todo with the business? 





|| more justices about. Philadelphia vinte off, I guess.” 
“Mad, yes, I’m provoked at your im 


here, sect down, and I will endeavor to satisfy you. 
J 





and——’ 





|—and I wont set down ne.ther.” 


‘a half a dozen quarrels, in all of which the “house 
|farm,” sobered the wrath of “the limb of the law” dow 
/quiescence, and induced them to make other proposals, 





| 
|The countryman however, would have a paper, and tu sat 


itelligible characters. 
| “Printed and writ both” said the man, as he left the 


” 


|when he was called back by Anthony Adipose, the law 


and charged that he should not return to his wife, 


|necessary to the obtaining of tie divorer, that he should 
speak to, nor even sce her, that if he did the Court would 


|| tuse to grant the paper he desired. 


Clod readily complicd, and went whistling away. 


the office to learn how his suit was progressiug. 
“Sit down” said Adipose. 
“JI wont,” said Clod. 





and no foolish questions.” 
* } . } 
Weil, bat my dear sir, there isa mode of proceedure for 
every ting connected with the law.” 
‘ : i : 
‘But I dont care for them things, I want the divorcee.” 


“My dear man, you must listen to me. In the first 
place— _» 


I want a divorce 


| you.” 


} 
| 
| 
| where’s my divorce paper.” 

“This case,” said Adipose very learnedly “has occup 
the. attention of the court, at my instance, for every he 


To make short work of this long colloquy between the | 
| village lawyer and his Client, we will mercly state, that after | 


fice—“printed and writ both, and by Nell, [ cant read it nath || 


ithe third day, which was the day appointed, he returned to i 
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“Yes,” answered Clod, “I see it.” 
“Well, I’ve had to read it through and through four times 
and select such passages as will suit the purpose, and do you 
see this manuscript,” holding up several quires of paper 
|| which appeared to have been written in the days ot Black- 
stone. 
|| “Why, yes, I sce it, and what of that?” said the country 
| man. 
“What of that?) Why, I have been obliged to write it aly 
| since you’ve becn in my office, and four times as much 
||more will be required before I shall be able to sett.e the 
|| matter.” 
| “That’s a heap o’ writin’, but writin’ aint much account 
ino how, if it war my trade, I’d sit here cross legged all day 
and write for nothin’; and as to readin’, why that’s haby play 
—my father read the bible through before he was twenty- 
| five years old, and did’nt spell more than half the words 
uuther.” 
“But you know we cannot read and write for nothing, 
any more than you ean plough for nothing.” 
“What's that to me? Do you get me the divorce paper and 
I'll pay for it.” 
“That’s all I wish, it shall be forth coming—but you must 
sign this paper and this—and this’—showing him several 





House and lot— |! shcets which were written over. 
House 


“And what’s this, and this, and tuts, for? asked Clod. 
“This is this application to court of divorces—this is the 


“Well, then, get me the divorcee paper. I'll pay the discount||demurrer in case of a refusal—and this is your consent to 


| receive the divorce.” 

“Well, read ’em to me and if I like ’em I'll sign ’em.” 
|| Adipove reads—Whereas Septimus Clodpole, on thi 
and |twenty-fifth day of July eighteen hundred and t+ enty-five, 
n to | hath made application in due form to the court of divorces 


his | as follows: He, the said clodpolegis a man of temperate 


|vountry customer, was at length persuaded that the law must || habits. —” 
| have its course, and that the lawyer, as it always happens—any i 
|lawyer—would be obliged to work cxceedingly hard to turn | temperate habits, [ wevémmjoind a temperance in my life, and 
it into the proper channel for favoring the aforesaid divorce. |/if any man_ tells me | 





“Stop stop,” bawled the countryman, “who'told you about 


face that I’m temperance, Vl 
isfy | bruise him—that’s all—now tak« that out or I wont sign 


. . ! 
|him, the attorney gave him a common debt precept, filled up | em.” 
| . “f . . . 
‘with the name of iis wife, written in large and almost unin- | 


“You sec, Mr. Clodpole, this is orly a formin lawyand 
i must. ke attended to; its a mere matter of form, and does not 
of- || affeet you, nor your character in the least.” 
“Matter of torn, what’s that?) Read some more any how 


jer. || —By Nell—temperance indeed—read some more.” 
| The countryman had proceeded some distance up the road), Adipose goes on, “flonest and upright in all his deal- 


yer || ings.” 
but | “Stop agin; who told you to put that upright in there, now 


tuke lodgings in the tavern; he insisted that it| was absolutely ‘that’s a hint against my hump back, and crooked knee, and 


not | that’s jist what we quarrelled aboutyas I'ma livin’, now that’s 

re-|| gone to the court of divorces, and if ’'d a knowd it, Pda 
itook all the sass that Suse conld a giv’ me—upright!—take 

On ‘that, out,” 

“Its 1mpossible” said Adipose, “and being a matter of form 

jit does not affect your personal appearance in the least.’ 

|| “Well, go on agin.” 

H Adipose read on until his client, who was leaning zgainst 


“Sit down,” repeated Adipose, “there’s a chair behind | the door jam, fell into a profound sleep and tumb:ed cut of the 


‘|door upon sharp stones which which were intended as a sort 


“I would’nt if there was a dozen,” returned Clod, “so ol pavement. The fall bruised his face and set his nose 


|| to bleeding; the lawyer was very attentive, nding him his 
ied || own bowl and towel, and assisting him ¥% off the blood. 
yur || Clod concluded that he had heard enovgh and without further 


‘ “My grannies! You aint a goin’ to preach I hope. Inthe||night and day, since you have been at my office, and it || ceremony made his mark upon the sheets, in the presence 
rst place indeed! —Are you goin’ to gct the divorce paper?” ||is iikely to be exceedingly troubleso:ne, and the trouble you lot a witness, who was called up for the purpose. 


“Well, sir, 


from having any thing to do with the case.” 


your impatience and obstinacy prevents me || know falls upon my shoulders, and neither upon the court | 


altogether nor upon you. You see this book,” said he, ho 


“Are you mad or any thing? *Cause if your are, there’s jing up a volume of about ninteen hundred pages! 


| The day on which Clod was to call for his divorce paper 


Id- |} and pay the lawyer’s ‘ees—court charges, etc. came, and pas- 
i sed, and Adipose feeling somewhat concerned about the ammouné 
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TO READERS AND CORRESPONDENTS. 
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wentin search of him: He called at his house which, together || this | business, and I told tum about ‘the paper you give n me 

with the farm annexed, he had more than once surveyed by | and the divorce court you talked about, and the ‘whereas’ pa- * — a number eho are articles both in prose and poetry, on 
le for the next number 

moonlight,and he called at the tavern,and atevery house between, | per you read to me till I fell asleep and fell over the sharp}. \. ; 

but no Clod could he find. It was now his turn to lose his equil- i anno tp reapecttelly AEE eS CREED iy Story. 


stones, and he asked my to show him the paper, and————” om 
ibrium and become enraged, which he did to perfection. Af-|| “Did you show it?” | Agents having money in hand at the date of this nmber, are requested to 
ter storming awhile, he left word with the tavern keeper, 


















“He, he, he! guess I did, and he said he’drow you, remittt imesedintely. 


that if Clod did not call and settle his bill, he would seize’ up salt ereck, for you was nothin’ but a swindlin’ scoun- | 
upon his house and farm, which, he said, he could prove || del that set up to cheat poor folks—he, he, he, 



























































































was legally his. Clod, when he received this information, bye.” 


was not at all surprised nor alarmed, and remarked that out i 
of mere favor he would call and see Mr. Adipose, which he | 
did the next morning. 

“Well, Mr. Clodpole, how are you this morning?” said Adi- | 
pose, rising to meet him as he entered his office. “How are |) 
you this this morning, ] hope we shall settle our matters | | 


peaceably. Why did you not call for your divorce pa-| 


pers?” 
“Why, as you sce, Mr. Adipose, I'll tell you the truth 
about it, for its no use to hide any 1p thing is, 1 
thought it was no use to come any more.” | 
“No use to come any more, why do you not want the di- | 


(See “Extent of the British Empire,’? Monument, Vol. II. p. 398.) 


ENGLAND’S FLAG, 


BY LUCY SEYMOUR. 


Original. 
Where waves not England’s flag of red? 
Where is her name unknown? 
On every soil her subjects tread, 
And people every zone; 
Her ships are dotted o’er the seag, 
Her canvass wooes each whispering breeze. 
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| THe Monument. —_w. e enter our editorial place this week 

to announce to our fiicnds that, in compliance with the soli. 

‘citations of our best and most valued contributors, as well as 

a number of our subscribers, we have consented to publish 

‘our Monument in montiily numbers, of which there shall be 
itwelve during the year, each to be embellished with a beay. 

| tiful engraving suitably. illustrated, AND WitHoUT any app, 


| TIONAL cuarce. T. 8, Arthur, Esq:, a gentleman of known 








vorce?” | Where beats not England’s stirring drum?— |literary attainments, who has contributed many excellent 
P : ; 
“Want the divorce?—no.” {n one continuous chime, | papers to the periodicals of the day, will be associated jn j 
“And why not?” | Her dial of music tells the sum pe ee ” 
f y | editorial management. 


*“°Cause, as you see, me and Suse is made up.” 
“You and Suse is made up,” exclaimed Adipose with a| 
scornful curl of his lip. ‘And did I not tell you that you, 
and Suse would make up, unless you staid at the tavern and | 
let Suse alone?” 


“Yes, you did, but as I had a kind of a likin’ for Suse I 
thought I'd jist go and see her once more afore we got di- | 





Of hours to every clime, 
Circles the earth,—the sun attends, 
And with all sounds ,—all language blends. 


The envious sun—his weary eye 
In vain would turn away, 

And Jet her far-spread banner fly, 
Ungitded by his ray; 

Though wide his journeying, never yet 


| The Monument will contain its usual varicty, and Will be 
joven more valuable than heretofore, for, besides its improve. 
| ment in form, we have secured the aid of additional Writers, 
land are more than ever convinced that we can send forth a 
| magazine, which shall be every way creditable to our city 
/and state. Our experience has taught us, that there is talent 
|in Baltimore, which will compare with that of any other 


” His light on England’s realms hath set. 
vorced. . . | | place; it has been gradually exhibiting itself for years past; 
’ ' | . ‘ af 
“And you made up! His radiance may indeed forsake and since the commencement of our publication, a number of 
” 
“I te re i bine . He ee See : { well-stored minds have been induced to enter the arena of 
“And you're glad of it, I suppose.” ut ‘tis in richer hues to brea 
recep obi dten ek belies cates | letters, and are now on their march to fame. More of these 
“ he * "ll y bill with furth ble?” And England’s ensign hails the beams, | we will bring forward if suitable encoucagement be extended 
And you'll pay my ill without further trouble? Floating in pride o’er India’s streams. | towards our periodical. 
“ SS | *ye58 . . 
I guess I wont. ; We have secured facilities for the publication of a magi- 
“And why?” He may withdraw his cheerless smile - - ‘ . 
‘ | From hills of ice -wreathed white, zine, which shall not only be interesting, but useful; and we 


“Because I haint got no money to pay with.” 

“You haint?” 

“No.” 

“And what did you do with the paper I gave you to be re- 
turned when the divorce was obtained?” | 

“J"jl tell you. Do you know Zack Jugum?” | 

“No.” 

“Well I do.” 

“And what of Zack Jugum?” | 

“Why you see he quarrelled with his wife and I thought as | 
me and Suse had made up, that I’d have no further use for || 
the paper, and so I sold it to Zack.” | 

“And what did he give you for it?” | 





Yet mu New Holland’s shores the while, 
El his purposed flight, 

And rising to his startled eyes, 

There the red pennant gaily flies. 


Where waves it not? that canvass sheet? 
Upon the lonely Nile, 

Skirted with tombs—it comes to grect, 
And wake the stranger’s smile.* 

Who bears the Britis: flag.—tis boat 

Unharm’d midst Arab Lordes may float. 


O’er rock-bound islands,—burning sands, 
On Afric’s tarthe-t verge, 
O’er barrier deserts— golden strands, 


intend that the Monument shall embody as far as practicable, 

the talent, not only of our city, but of other cities through. 

out our country; nor will we stop here; we will even stretch 
‘our arms beyond the seas, and give our readers the produe- 

tions of foreign minds. 
| Our magazine, shall combine the light and _ the beautiful, 
) with the stern and the strong, in literature. It shall be the 
aim of the editors to elevate, as far as their abilities will ad- 
mit, the moral standard of our literature; to pluck from the 
parterre the weeds that have prevented its growth ander 
pansion, aad clear the undergrowth that it may spread torth 
in strength and vigor. 

In the first number will be commenced a historiette, to be 


| 

N ta | Wash'd by the ocean surge, 

“oNj } . , is ° ° 7 oe . 

3 _ asses | The English standard plants its base, | entitled the Romance of American History comprising a series 
“Ninepence!” | And Britain may her conquests trace. . ase . 

a 7 , ; | of the most interesting events connected with the struggle of 
> ” i] ° — . . ' 

Yes, ninepence, and made P profit on it at that. | *Stevens, in his Travels in the Bast, remarks that he always welcomed |) our forefathers for the frecdom of this country, in whieh the 
“You did, you insulting puppy. ” With delight the distant approach of the British flag: and also says, that || aa . 4 ope 
“Nn Mr. I t t 1 ] the pilgrim is sale who carries it. | patriotism of the ladies was often and beautifully exhibited 

Ww . Li se : , a é ” 
= 4 : a i a _ = get mad about it, for your || SS The review department, will mcet with especial attention, 
in’ coine to much—i y me : : é . : ‘ : 
writ  aemagines ts kind of so lazy like—it aint |) | TO MY WIFE IN AMERICA. and in their notices of new works, the editors will endeavor 


worth paying for.” 
“But you shall pay me for my trouble.” | 
“Bat I shant.” ! 
“Now you Country dog, if you insult me in my office I'll 

kick you out of it. Do you know that I hold a bill of sale of 

your house and farm, signed by yourself in the presence of a! 


Switter (ar than swallow’s flight, 
Homeward oe’r the twilglit lea— 

Swuter than the morning light, 
Flasies o’er the pathless sea— 

Mem/’ry flics away to'thee! 


Stronger far than is desire— 





to be impartial, and express their views without fear, or the 
expectation of favor. 

Although the monthly will possess additional attractions 
and additions! expenses will necessarily be incurred in its pr 
,blication, yet, as we hos said, there will be no increase ip 
It will be published, as heretofore, at the i 


the price, 


Witness?” nals me ' | 
“No. I did'nt, } 1d 11 i : Fir as Wath it-elt can be— lof thiec dollars per enuum, if paid in advance. 
‘No, I did'nt, know it, because taint got no house and Jeeper than cari’s central fire— | 7m: : 
s j > Ht eal f} ) > ill be 
farm.” i! Boundless as the circling sea— I sn p vblie eae sens “the altimore Monument ™ ° 
a5 = ' . Re i Wetab hte ac broken tyre | removed trou its present location, to No. 8, North (late Belv- 
sno yc property you live on y yn: f { \ . . } y . ° 
“N,! die Agmgh sts \ Is my love, dear wie, for thee! || dere) street, a lew duors trom the office of the Baltimore Pat- 
No! nor it never was, J only rent it.” 1 I} oe } | ce . 
4 i| Flot, and Within a Jew yates ¢ the post office. 
dut your fanitone belongs to you, and the bill of sale. Swifter far than iniser’s gain, pee tao 
includes that.’ \} Or the note of fame ean be, 1} ig 
’ a {| Uiito one who long wm vain | ‘To ovr Frizxps.—As our readers and correspondents, 
“The furnitare’s been seized six months ago by the land-| weethe | d 
ory i deli I ; 5 | reads the path of chivalry— jj gether with ourselves, have enjayed a partial aequaintance aM 
and he wont give up ti yay him; ors ! p oat 
’ £ i pay him; he comes first , Are my dreams—-in which again fricudsiio, or the past two years, and as we, who have held 


and you next, that’s law.” | 
“But your crop, the bill of sale includes that.” t 
“The crap’s morgaged to the tavern keeper to pay for my || 
livin’, when you told me to go there in place of goin’ to | 


Sus: .” | 


My toud arms cueirele thee? 


Rome, May, 1837. 


Temperance, that virtue witheut pride, and fortune without | 


TEMPERANCE. 


| the most responsible place, hei ing in the breach between the 
we have Jormed on the other hand, and of course 
exp: cat the shots of cither should they have taken offence 
| at eur ~e. We ive! it our privilege to express our satis{ac- 


“pericnced in our progress. In 


| friciudshiy 


“You're a rogue.” | and pleasure we have 
“ u're a — j envy, that gives vigor of frame and tranquility of mind; the) 4... (ove we given olfuuce, und the commanications ¥8 
that ail? | best guardian of youth and support of old age, the precept of have received in reference to our-clves and our paper, B® 
“You're a raseal.” | reason as well as religion, and , . 
dl. a ole a h sic . 
’ physician of the soul as well) joey cori; plimentary we will 1 I though we might wid 


“Are you doe taikin’ about bills of sale? 





*Cause, if you | 5 


the body, and the tutellar godd.ss of health, and universal {truth and propriety, say—flutteri: 
, hd 


” «, iy - 
gwie bf hs a ¢, you swindling scoundel.” ‘eee iain | Tf then, our readers, and we jueg ze from thei —_ 
CSwindlin’ scounce!. that’s jist the thin . Now listen ill DISPUTE ales dann Set eee ves we heey ee lige 
you; There's eu the: |i vyer lives up soneien y, and T had| Th disput ged it Scns hae eae aoe aia Oa a 
@ome work to do fur hin *totherd ys a I; ereis no dispute managed without passion, and yet there {| tions we hope may not cease, but continue to grow 
ay, and so I tells him abou; |i is scarce a dispute worth a passion. strengthen, until we shall feel that we have a common intel 
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Ps est and enjoy: in common, a pleasure in our intercourse. | producing much effect. In the cabin, all was confusion. ' HOOD’s OWN. , 
/, On To those who have from first to last contributed to our pa- || Men ran from spot to spot, unable to help themselves and || . ’ Or laughter from ear to ear. 
ges, we return our heartfelt thanks. Many of them have | unwilling to repose upon the power of others, The high || From this mine of fun we have taken the following bit of ore. Is there 
7 wandered with us up the first two stories of our Monument, | tones of woman’s affrighted voice and the wailings of chil-|| one whose experience does not furnish a parallel-—N. Y¥. American. 
nd to and as we now stand side by side upon the second platform, | dren arose in painful distinctness above the uproar of the ele- DOMESTIC ASIDES. 


reviewing the varied landscape of the past, let us shake hands ments and the confusion and discordant shouts of the crew. | 
- in friendship, and pursue our way until we shall reach the ] —It was a time of serious peril; and after the danger had pas- | I really think st very kind, 
summit, and there engrave our names together. || sed by and all were free to express their opinions, it-was-uni- ‘Thie visit, Mes. Stianee, 

In the course of our carcer we have been obliged to lay | versally admitted by all on board to have been one of the most { have not seen you such an age— 
= aside the productions of authors, which, for their sake and | violent gales which any of them had encountered. (The wretch has come to dinner.) 
ours, we have declined presenting before our readers; in all | So much for the scene. I ain no painter; and I have pre- | 
such cases we have performed the unpleasant duty with the | sented the sketch ina very artless way, as simply as possible, |) 
8. best feeling towards those who have endeavored to oblige us; that I might introduce my character under proper circum- 
and now, to every one who has favored us with such com- | stances.—I mentioned that I knew some of the passengers; | 


OR TRUTH IN PARENTHESIS. 


Your danghters too, what lovely girls, 
What heads for pahiter’s easels! 

Come here and kiss the baby, dears— 
(And give it perhaps the measels!) 





ee spied nee oe ae "i : ; | 
z munications, we express our obligations for their kind inten- ! wi h one of them I stood on terms of peculiar intimacy. Ac-| Your charming boys, I see, are home 
| tions, and say to them, perseverance is the path to success. | cideut threw us together, some years before, and accident || From ‘Reverend Mr. Russel’s, 
“ ——— | and esteem had since deepened the acquaintance. I had seen *E'was very kind to bring them both— 
/ . . . ‘nf . . . yi LU 
be AMERICAN MUSEUM OF LITERATURE AND THE ARTS.—The first | him in the retirement of his family, prospering under the | (What bests fee my new Reais) 
« . {5 . . ? : | 
. number of this Magazine will be published about the last of blessings of a benignant providence, and happy in being What, little Clara left at home? 
“a September, Its editor and proprietor, Nathan C. Brooks Esq | the nead of a family which required for its government no Well now I call that shabby; 
. bg : aie : , : she I should have loved to kiss her so— 
‘ s intention of giving the public a superior Mag- |!aw but the sacred law of love. I lad seen him exhibit that 
wn announces hi giving the p pe g- | (A flabby, dabdy, baby.) 


ent azine, and we look with pleasing interest for the forthcoming || tapturous joy which is kept from the possession and compre- | 


number, for from what we know of the superior talents and || hension of the worldling, and is imparted as the richest | And Mr. 8. I hope is well; 


” attainments of Mr. Brooks, expect in the publication a rich ] boon of Heaven to its peculiar favorites, in moments of living Ah! though he lives so handy, 
be literary repast. | faith. I had heard him in warm and animated tones, intreat- | pytireenbn miner 
= Dr. Snodgrass, of Virginia, will be associated with Mr I ing the sinner to turn from his sins and be reconciled to +) 
“4 Brooks as editor and proprietor. The magazine will be pub- | God, that he might have the quiet assurance of faith, in this | Come take a seat, I long to hear 
ha lished Monthly, at five doliars per annum,—five copies for || life, as the precusor of that bliss which in the next, is to be : About Matilda’s marriage, 
it twenty dollars. Office N. W. corner Fayette and St.Paul’s | revealed. And now when danger overhung us, and dismay i You come of course to spend a 
y } Oe . cop if (Thank heaven I hear the carriage!) \ 
™ street. oe shadow upon the hearts of men, how was it with | 
™ —— | him? did he possess a apnat a support, unshared by all i What! must you go? next time I hope 
ti Macazinrs.—We have reecived the Knickerbocker and | who were on board? With interest I marked him; I wished _You'll give ine longer measure, 
ref American Morthly Magazines for September. The Knicker- |) to test the point. He gave some advice of a precautionary | Nay, 1 shall ese you-dows the etalyy, 
‘ ce wes (With most uncommon pleasure. ) 
a bocker for what reason we know not, has not been sent us tor | kind, and then, as he could be of no farther assistahee, he || 
ese some four or five months, and we have not had the opportu-'| took his seat. I do Mot say he was unrafiled. His thoughts | Good bye! good bye! remember all, ; 
ded nity of speaking well or ill of its contents. The numher be- | were doubtless at work; the image of his home of his beloved Next time you'll take your dinners, 
fore us, however sustains handsomely the character the | wife and interesting children, was doubtless painted upon vie ee not at home 
m- Magazine has heretofore acquired, and with the exception of | his mind. Painful would have been a” separation for life | ” = ai ane asians: 
we one or two peices of poetry, the writings are creditable to our from them all, since a temporary separation had created so pene si ciamen 
ble, literature. The American Monthly we have repeatedly spo- | many longings after their society. Many circumstances cx. | , potas ix — 
she ken of, and can only at present add, that with the Knicker- | isted to bind hidijfo life, and their striifwgs, at this moment | The following beautiful compliment to New England, was 
ich bocker, its place is foremost in the ranks of American Lite-\| were probably drawn tightly around his heart. ~ But no ery | pronounced by the Hon. Wm. B. Shepard, of North Carolina 
” rature. | of anguish or affright broke: from his lips, no agitation was |) in the course of a ‘Speech delivered in the United States 
——— | manifested in his deportment, and he sat quietly us if he || House of Representatives: 
ul, THE TEST OF PIETY. | were sailing 1 ‘Did I believe it essential to the prosperity or welfare of 
the vn ania: “On the smooth surface of a summer’s sea.” the Southern States that the manufactories of the North 
ad: || However ardent might have been his, wishes or his silent | should b@levelled with the dust, it would be an unpleasant 
the Or igine 1: prayers for preservation, no dread of the future was connec- duty to vote a benefit to myself, which would be the entire ruin 
er: a ' ted with his emotions, and hie was manifestly resigned to the | of another. A few Sear nty age while flying from the demon 
rth Some time since, I had occasion to leave my place of resi- || will of the Most High. What a contrast with the wail of | of ill sponte’ visited New England. 1 found her towss an 
dence for a few weeks, and went on board one of the steam..| agitated women, and the hurried vacillating step of men,— villages crowded with an industrious and enterprising popu 
be ers, by which our water-courses are rendered such an agree- | Who through excitement of some kind or another, could not be | lation, her hills and valleys redolent with health, prosperity 
ies able medium of intercourse between distant places. A slight | quiet,—were fis composure and quictude! Among the men, | and Conpenneeey every mind seemed to be intent, ee head 
of rain fell at the moment previous to our departure,—-so slight | all may not lave been affrighted; curiosiry, desire to look to | Was socupiods. the world does not contain a more flourishing 
be es scarce to lay the dust in our streets; but the clouds dis-| their safety, to counsel the officers of the boat, to learn from || community. here the advantages of education -_ extended 
ed, persed, and the hot sun again shone in the sky. It wasa pleasant | then the worst, or to gaze upon the awful workings of na- | to the powent individual socsety, and that soemty — 
0, day, and the passengers were grouped together on the open deck. | ture in the sublime paroxisms of her unquict, may have car- hws reggie ritnapees in his sober, industrious economical habits. 
» Among them I was glad to behold several “old familiar tied them from spot to spot over the boat. But none evinced If the divine I Into were alive he would no longer drew. upon 
he faces,” gentlemen of high standing for enterprise, integrity the calmness and tranquillity which sat upon his countenance | bis segs tant for a eee of a Perfect republic; he 
and kindliness of heart. Our circle was enlarged by the a the same collcetedness of preparation for the worst, or proved would there find a Coy, ~ which the humblest i 
ps mission of others, whose courtesy removed the slight barrier 89 incontestibly the power of Religion to furtily her votaries dividuals had the comeanescane with his nen wealthy neighbor, 
0° of reserve erceted in this country against strangers; and int the distressing crisis. _ laying the public burdens for the public welfare. I asked 
in the enjoymeut of the pleasures of social converse, the time A tempest ts a powerful preacher of righteousness; its ap- myself if it were possible that the pranperny of this people 
- glided quictly away. Our attention was at length diverted peals are not lost in the windings of the car, bet pass di- || eould be the hot-bed production of an artificial eyetont, or 
from oticr subjects to the appearance of the sky; clouds rectly through, and penctrate the inmost heart; its denuncia.- \ rather if it were not the result, of a long continued toil—of 
be were clustering in huge masses of ominous density, ‘and were tons are clad in terror, and its images of woe present the |; 40 industry that néyer tired—of an ne that never slept, 
" pursuing us with a rapidity which far ienbended te lazy distinctness of substantial embodiment. And the consolations I looked — the scene around me with no feelings of mur- 
ite progress of our boat. Minute after minute, they rose higher of Religion to be real, to justify our faith must then be in|! uring caaanettin felt the more rejoiced because it was a 
into the heavens and gathered to themselves a deeper gloom. proportion, strong and maniiest. Hence I believe that the part of my country. 
It was evident, that nature had for the present, ceased her) man who in the time of impending or expected dissolution, = 
to toying, and was about to gratify the ardent desires of the || demonstrates the sustaining power and comforting grace of SMOKING INTELLIGENCE. 
nd husbandman, who, for many weeks, had gazed with undis- Christianity, has involuntarily preached a sermon more irre- | Cigars seem to have had their day—their novelty has’ 
eld Guired interest, upon every cloud which varied Ler fice, in Sistible than any pronounced from the pulpit and which Vol. || ceased—they have now no charms for the elite, since almost 
be the fond hope that in it was borne the neded refresh- taite and all the Infidel tribe cannot ¢ mtrovert or gainsay. every shop boy and dirty little unchin sports a real Havana 
se ment for his burning fields. The time, it seemed, was come: |‘Phe flimsy objection of hypocrisy is then effectually silene | jn the streets. Cominon short clay pipes now claim prece- 
sss it was come. A few heavy drops sent us hastily into the |e :for none, not even the celebrated Volney, can wear that || dence, and many gentlemen, dressed in the first style of fash. 
1c cabin, where, with doors and windows closely barred, we Cloak in the presence of death. But one power can disdarm | jon, may be scen nightly enjoying the fumes of tobacco from 
Ip Prepared to abide its onset. The wind arose in its might and | the grave of its terrors and extract the sting of death, and) short dudheens, parading Regent street and the principal 
me blew so furiously as almost to overturn the boat; the thun- thanks be to God, who hath given us the victory through our | thoroughfares in the neighborhood. 
18 der burst in deafening vollies at the very portals of our ears; | Lord Jesus Christ. *w.* || London paper. 






































tb the gleaming lightning leaped into the water within fifty || — ——————— .. ee 
rods of the boat, and the rain fell in torrents, blinding in | There are three persons whum you should never deceive 










ACQUISITION. 





; oo iy 80 age ae bie etal - shaken i An unjust application is like a barbed arrow, that must be | your a Kier met your lawyer. And we 
ma rae olence of waves which broke}! drawn backward with horrible anguish; else it will be your, will add a fourth, nor any body else. 

+ against her bow s,and finally becoming unmanageable veere \ destruction. m ——— 

od 4 from her course and headed towards the shure. Tlie crew | A wise man knows his own ignorance—a fool thinks he 

I Were in great agitation, and labored very earnestly without '' Not to know some trifles, not to be guilty of any, isa praise.’ knows every thing. 


THE MONUMEN 


PIETY THE SAM | 


Anecdote.—The similiarity of feelings in the experience | 
of the pious, has often on eins and has been justly || YOU teach your daughters industry! No matter how much 
wither ow astiong evidence of the divine origin of expe-|, of wealth and beauty and refined accomplishments they have; 
rimental religion, for how other wise, can this uniformity || without this virtue they are unfit to be either wives, or moth- | 
of the ae elings of the pious, in all ages and coun-| 8, or members of socicty—without this, their husbands, 
tries, be accounted for? Enthusiasm assumes a thousan 


q | their children, the society of which they are to be members, | 
different shapes and hues. and is marked by no uniforr 


characteristics; but scriptural piety is the same now, as in) 
the days of David and Asaph; the same as when Paul lived; | 
the same, as experienced by the pious father of the Christian | 
Church; the same, as described by the Reformers, by the | A MORAL FOR MAIDS. 
Puritans, and by the evangelical preachergand writers of the | I never looked at an old maid without thinking of the les- 
present day. When the gospel takes effect on any of the | son that was read to a young one in one of our Southern 
heathen, although it is certain that they never had the op-|| States. The story as I heard it, ran thus: 

portunity of learning any thing of thisykind from others, yet. A very pretty and very proud heiress had a good many 
we find them expressing the same feelings which are common | suiters, and was so long making up her mind which to have, 


f EVERY WHERE. they fail to raise the dignity an¢ glory of their sex. 


Rev. Mr. Winslow’s ‘woman she should be.’ 





to other Christians. Persons from different quarters of the’! that some of them gave up the chase. She was waiting for || 
globe, whose vernacular tongue is entircly different, yet, | the chance of an offer from some one wealther than any one || 


i : . 
speak the same language in religion. Members of churches,’ that had wooed her. The meanwhile she was becoming 


whicb hold no communion and which, perhaps, view each || passe.—Her uncle, a shrewd man of the world, spoke to her 


other when ata distance, as heretic, often, when brought} one day, remonstrating against her folly in not accepting 
together, recognize in one another, dear brethren, who are of | some of the suiters.—She laughed, and said there was full 
|| time enough, and that a better offer would yet come. “Very 
uncle, “enough is said on the subject. Go 
eake, and cut me the best cane you can get. 


one mind in their religious experience. 
The late eminently pious and learned theologian, the Rev. well,” said 
Dr. Livingston, related to me, not many ears before his de-|) into the can 


cease, a pleasant anecdote, which will serve to illustrate the || But mind, you must not turn your back to cut one.” The}; 


point under consideration; and which [I communicate to the young lady smiled at the oddness of this stipulation, and pro 
public more willingly, because I do not know that he has left || eeeded to execute his behest. 

any record of it behind hin. While a student at. the Uni- l She entered the cane brake, and was met by her uncle at 
versity of Utrecht, a number of pious persons, from the town || the other end. She handed him a stunted shabby cane. 
and from among ihe students were accustomed to meet for free i “This,” said he, “is a sorry cane. Were there none better to| 
conversation on experimental religion, and for prayer and || be found? “There were plenty,” said she, “I saw many fine 
praise, in a social capacity. On one of these occasions, when '| canes at first, but I did not cut one hem, because, to say 
the similarity of the exercises of the pious, in all countries || the truth, I hoped that as I went on, might see better ones. 


and ages, was the subject of conversation, it was remarked by || But they got worse as I went on, and at last I was obliged 


one of the company, that there was then present a represcn- || to take this, rather than bring none.” Her uncle replied 


tative from each of the four quarters of the world. These i “This is exactly your own case.—You refuse good offers now |! 


were Dr. Livingston from America, a young man from the | in the vague hope of having better. Life is like the cane- 
Cape of Good Hope in Africa, another student from one of) brake. You will not find better offers you advanee—just 
the Dutch possessions in the East Indies, and many natives | as vou did not fin@ better: canes—and last, you may be 
of Europe of course. It was therefore proposed that at the: compelled to put up wit a middling one, or take none at all.” 
next meeting, the three young gentlemen first referred to,| What reply the lady made is not recorded—but she married 
together with an eminently pious young nobleman of Hol-| before she was a month older.—N. Y. Star. 
land, should each give a particular narrative of the rise and | 
progress of the work of grace in his soul. The proposal was 

universally acceptable; and accordingly, a narrativ€ was heard 

from a native of each of the four quarters of the globe—of 

their views and feelings, of their trials and tem ations, &c.| 
The result was highly gratifying to all present; and I think | 
Dr. Livingston said, that it was generally admitted by those | 
present, that they had never defore witnessed so interesting | 
a scenc.—Alezxander’s Essay. 





SCANDAL, 


Nearly akin to the slandere: is the dealer ir petty and in |! 
itself unimportant scandal, Though of itself unimportant, |) 


’ 
scandal may be justly regarded as one of the most powertul |) 
operatives for introducing into families and into the very 
bosom of sucicty, those scenes of strife and discord which | 
seem to unnerve all for the duties of domestic lite and the 
duty which each individual owes to society. There has been |, 
| perhaps, more indirect mischief done to the domestic world | 


° 
INDUSTRY OF FEMALES, 


T: DEVOTED TO POLITE LITERATURE, SCIENCE, AND THE ARTS. 


Mothers, in the name of religion and humanity, I charge 


; | in my spirit a thousand recollections. They convey me 
y || Will suffer a greater loss in respect ts them than can be| 


|atoned for--greater than my pen shall attempt to describe. | 


| 


| PLEASURES OF ASSOCIATION. 

It is strange what a wonderful power we have in 
of our senses to awaken associations! The taste of 
flavored apple, such as I used to eat in other days, 
upon me a whole volume of boyhood. Sometimes, too, 


are tones on a flute, sweetly discoursed upon, that arouge with, 


| to better times, and I find myself hiding with my aa 
mates, among the ripe strawberries of the meadow, list 
the while to the “sweet divisions” of the bob o'linooln, as it 
‘sang in the air! Little paroxisms of puerility such moment 
are, but I would not exchange them for the plaudits of the 
whole multitude, or the voice of revelry. Something I hag 
then about my heart—some light aeriel influence—which as 
since been lost among the hollow pageantries of the world, 
I admire that song of Hood’s, in which while recapitulating 
the memories of his boyhood, he says: : 


“IT remember, I remember 
The pine trees dark and high; 

| I used to think their slender tops 
Were close aguinst the sky. 

It was a childish ignorance— 
But now ’tis little joy 

To know I’m further off from Heaven 
Than when [ was a boy.” 


| . 


In truth if one wishes to preserve the true wisdom of Na- 
‘ture, he must keep about him the childhood of his soul. That 
‘was a pleasant feature in the character of Chief Justice Mar- 
shall. I have seen it related of him, that, not many years 
before his death, he used to be found in the neighborhood of 
Richmond, Virginia, with his coat off playing at quoits with 


knew what was good for the spirit.— Knickerbocker. 


” 





CURIOSITY. 


A young gentleman wrote the following letter under the 
direction and cye of his father, to his “lady love,” having an 
understanding with her, however, that she was to read only 
every other line, beginning with the first. All parties were 


|, satisfied. 


Madam, 


The great love I have hitherto expressed for you 
is talse, and 1 find that my indifference towards you 
increases every day; the more I see of you the more 
you appear in my eye an object of contempt— 

I fecl myself every way disposed to determine to 
hate you. Believe me, I never had an intention to 
offer you wy hand. Our last conversation bas 

left a tedious insipidity, which has by no means 
given me the most exalted idea of your character; 
your temper would make me extremely unhappy, 
end if we were united I shall experience nonght but 
the hatred of my parents, added to everlasting dis- 





,, tirough the unholy influence of scandal-mongers than trom 


If then you would secure the well being of your daugh- 
ters, and of all with whuin they have to do, be sure to train 


any other cause whatever. Powerful as may be the lever | 
which sets in motion the human tongue, there should also be |, 


them to industry. Never allow them think that their hand, | at work a counter-action in the shape of what is usually de- 


pleasure in living with you. I have indeed. a heart 
to bestow, but I do not wish you to imagme it is 
at your service; 1 could not give it to any more 





nominated diseretion—in order that the power of the onc | 


are too good to perform any uscful work, or that any task is 
uy be at least balanced by tie judgment of the other prin. 


too laborious for their perservance to accomplish, any study 
or art too hard for their minds and their industry to master, 
Let them early learn and ever remember the motto, “perserv- 
ing labor conquers all;” and Ict their great motives and eu- 
couragements to industry be kept constantly before them. 
With carefulness to overtax their pawers, Ict the hours ot 
every day be sacredly appropriated; let not a single hour be 
lost. Let them rise early and enter directly upon the assign. 
ed duties of the day and pass wiih the most exact economy 


ciple. But principle in the eye of a vender of scaldal is of | 
little account. The parents who gave you birth may be 
trightened trom their affection by the bitter voice of scandal. | 
‘The loved one of your youth, se to whom you gave the first 
offering of a heart unaduiterated by care or the treachery of | 
a busy world, even that cherished one may be turned aside 
from her love by the invidious whisperings of a scandal- 
monger. ‘The friend of your earlier days, he from wii | 
of time through the successive hours for domestic dutics,) not a thought was held secrety—tie voice of scandal may | 
study, giving or receiving necessary Calls, exercise, miseclian- wean even him from you. And, perchance, in aiter days, | 


eous reading, devotions, &c. Let them learn todo with the when industry and perseverance may have gained you a title | 
utmost fidelity, diligence, and despatch—and always belore 


retiring, let them call themselves to a strict account for tic 


of reputation—the shadow of a name—it not at home, as 
least abroad, (tor what prophet receives his reward in his | 
“own country?)—it is hard to have it taken away fruin you, | 
even though the name is but a shadow and the seandal-mon- 
ger termed good. Oh, the thought is bitter—but tlie shat | 
We pray Heaven that it will not.—Columbia | 


manner in which they have spent the day. 

For all this industry they will find sutiiccient occasion, in 
secuning a thorough knowledge of the various domestic duties 
and in discharging those duties; in disciplining their minds 
and storing them with knowledge; in cultivating their mora! 
powers and affections; in training and educating their chil- | 
dren; in administering relicf to the needy and sympathy to 
the afflicted; in promoting religion by their assistance in| 
Sabbath Schools, by their intelligent christian conversation, dise Lost, which does honor to human nature, he disposed otf 
hy their prayers and cheering sympathy; in a word, in secu-. it toa bookseller, for the small price of fifteen pouncs, under | 
ring and sustaining the elevated character and influence re-| such prejudice did he then labor; and the payment fifteen 
quisite to their successful promotion of the noblest and most|) pounds was to depend upon the sale of two numerous im- 

aluable interests of our cxistence. Without this, therefore,| pressions. , 


may recoil! 
Spy 


————_—_—_—_—_ 


MILTON. 
After Milton had finished this noble work of genius, Para- 


inconsistent and capricious than yourseli, and Jess 

capable to do honor to my choice and to iy family, 
Yes, madam, I beg you wiil be pursuaded that 

I speak sencerely; and you will do me a favor 

to avoid ine. I shall excnse your taking the trouble 
to ansiver this. Your letters are always full of 
impertinence, and you have not the shadow of 
wit or good sense. Adicu? adicn! believe me, lam 
so averse to you, it is impossible for me cver to be 

your most affectionate friend and humbie servant. 


STATESMAN, 


The true genius that conducts a state is he, who doing 
nothing luimself, causes every thing to be dene; he contrives, 
he invents, he toresees the future, he reflects on what is past 
he distributes and proportions things; he makes early prepa 


| rations, he incessantly arms hitmsel!’ to struggle against for 


tune, as a swimmer agvinst a rapid stream of waters he is 
attentive night and au;, that he may leave nothing © 
shance. 
a 
INNOCENCE, 
The sweetcst ingredient in mirth is inflocence; it heightens 


U 
and refines the humor and doubles the relish of every enjey- 
‘ment. I have seen many bad men brutally merry; but never 


ked in his 4 


the giftof 


® 


jone of them quite open, easy and unchec 
' That absolute serenity, that supreme ease, is solely 
virtue. 


the youths of that region. He lacked no wisdom, bat he 
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